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institution leagued with principalities and powers,
exercising dominion over intellects and souls. Jesus
was to him the enemy of all formal " established "
Churches, their victim as well. " I understand
what Christ suffered in Gethsemane," he said, after
he had been hooted and mobbed in Wales during
the Great War. No sympathy with the spiritual
side of religion could have been stronger than
his : he was a living embodiment of it. Often
people slightly acquainted with him were aston-
ished by such an incident as occurred one evening
in Norwich. With a few companions he had
strayed from a Labour conference into the
cathedral precincts. They walked round the
old walls, saw the sun set and dusk settle over
them, then heard singing from within, and knew
that the evening service was going on. Suddenly
Hardie's voice was heard joining in the 23rd
Psalm (The Lord is my Shepherd), and all sang
with him.
There was religion as a living reality-the
reality of a mystic, be it understood. Hardie
made no attempt to define God. What " the
Lord " actually stood for in his imagination was
the Good Spirit of primitive races. " If there
is one matter upon which the teaching of Christ
is clear it is that there is one universal Father
and that all men are brethren." Convinced of
this, he could not but act upon it : such was the
stark honesty of his nature. All who professed
to believe it and acted otherwise were scribes
and pharisees, hypocrites. For example :